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THE 


PREFACE. 


Ws this offend when you 3 


Pray reader, let this me excuſe, 
Myſeli only here accuſe, ' . 
Who am the cauſe, 


That 8er n had this piece of news 


| To ſplit " JAWS, 
For had I right the gully guided, 
And with a wife myſelf provided, | 
To keep r me frae that wae betide it. 
| That's kent to a', 
I'd ſtaid at home or near beſide i it, 
/ 8 Now that's awa', 
Be wiſer then BO do what's right, 
And mind your buſineſs with might : 


Left unexpected gloomy night, ; 


May you ſurround, 


And mingle a your pleaſures bright, 


With grief profound. 
And bonny laſſes mind this rhyme, 
As true as three and ſix makes nine, 


If ye commit, ye ken what crime. 


And turn unwell, 


They Il ſomething wamble | in your wame, 


FEY OY Juſt like an eel. 
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P A R T. I. 
COME D Domonies are ſo byaſy'd, - 
That o'cr the dyke themſelves they Fr? 
They drink and tant, and live ſo faſt, | 
This drives chem on, 
To draw a weapon at * laſt, 


Which ſti ks Meſs John. 


This going on from day to day. 
Neg ecti g for to watch and pray, 
And teach the littleans A, B, C, 


and Pater- noſter, 


Quite other thoughts our L=tter-gac, 
| Begins to foſter. 


For laying aſide both fear and ſhame, | 
They ſlylie venture on that game, 
All-fou;s | think they call t by name, 


Both old and rife, 


That i in the play Meſs John is flain 
With his own knife. 


It's kend. N I wi l not ſtrive 
My doughty deeds tor to defcrive, 
A lichelome life ſtili! did drive 


By out and in- abouts oy drive, 


For to make rich. 
I never lajd © it up in ſtore, 
Into a hole, behind the door, 
A (billing penny, leſs or more, 


I jul now ſhould: drink therefore, 


Did never itch, 


[ did it ſcatter, | 


oem veer and water, 
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e I never "II cn ry 8 Ine ne 

| 7 But all my pouches it would plot, 
bt => - And ſcorch them S it was ſo hot, An 
—_ Then to get clearg His f 
Of it, 1 ſwallow'd down my throat, But! 

In ale and beer. 

. Thus all my bai was my glaſs, -. For | 
And once to pleaſe a bonny laſs, | 
* 1 uke a filly amorous aſs, _ H 
| Drew forth my gully A ic 
And ehre and thro? at the firſt paſs, And 
= |: : Ran Mr 195 By 
8 So for this aud, tho merry fit, Still 
1 I Was fore vex'd, and forc'd to flit, v 


bn plagued me with pay and fit, 
1 Quoth they, you thief, For 
. How durſt yon try to ſteal a bit WI 
1 88 | Forbidden beef! 

0 wen I humb'y plead and vor, - Th 
Would make it your continual mos, 

With hearts ſincere and open ces, 
=. 11 You'd often VET 52-34 
l 4 tal melo libra non, | He 
A 0 Domenic: N 
oY ON I: For bark TH tell you what they think, Di 

| 2 Since 1 Teft handling pen and ink. 
WES, Wae worth rs weary ſup o- drink, | 
/ « (1. ' He likd fo well N 
ä He drank i it 2 leſt not a'clink, + A 


f 


His throat to (weal, Fs 
He lik'd Rin fitting on his doup, - 7 
To view the pint'or cutty ſtoup, | 
And ſometimes nes over coup. 


57% their keels k 
I This made 8 lad ab laſt to loup: 1 
0 OR . And take his hovls, 
5 OE nD, T hen was it not a grand preſumption, 
— Jo call him doctor of the function? > 


E. Ile dealt too much in barley unction, 3 


leard 


Deer 


My name is blown aut over t 


1 y 
= For his teak 


| He never took a good injundtion, ! 


From kick or ſcfion- 
And t to attend he was not willing, _ 
His ſchool, fo long's he had a ſhilling, - 
But lov'd to be where they were filling, 
| Good punch or ale, 
For him to riſe was juft like killing, 
i to fail. 
His fiſhing wand, his ſneeſhing box, 
A fowling peice to ſhoot muir-cocks, - 


, 
o 8. 


And hunting hare's thro! craigs and rocks, 


_ Chis was his game, 
Still left the young-ones, ſo the fon 
Might worry them. 
When he committed all theſe tricks, 
For which he well deſerv'd his licks, 
With red-coats he did 1 inzermix, 
The puniſhment the kirk inflicts, Fs | 
INT © ſouks — K bu. f 
Then to his thrift he bade adieu, 


When with his tail he ſtap'd his his mou', 
He chang: d his coat to red and blue, 


3 And like a fot, 
Did the Noe clerk convert into ur, 
- ee”; Fa) Scot. 
And now fouks uſe me at their wills, 
hills, | 

At banquets, feaſts, all mounths it-fills, 
. ?*E'wixt each here's to thee, 
Tis fore traduc'd at kiln's and miln's, 


And common ſeithy.- | 
Then Domonies I you, beſcech, 8 
Keep very far from Bacchus reach, 


He crowned ali my Cares to preach, | 
With his mal;-bree 
Gave me fore banes by ANY a bleach,,... 5 
Ot bis bälle. 


Wo * 


| 0 
45 We e bs poſſeſs your mind; 


Her anticks ten times worte you'll find, 
5 She blew me here before the wind, 
Sbe made Maggy ly-in je in, 


When tie Jock broke out of priſon, . 


This of mie quite cut out the wizen 


6 * 
The! 
11 


Poor 
Her 


O w 


On good Yule day, ou 


For to il tricks ſhe? s ſo inclir'd, 
; 'For proticks paſt] 


„Es be her caſt 
Witbin years leſs thar half a dozen, 


When he maun gae. 2 
I Les Scholats then take better heed, 
For fear they kiſs. more than they read, 


- In caſe mary. wear: the ſacken weed, | A 


For fornication, 


: And leave the Prieft-craf ſhot to dead, If 


© For p:ocurations, Th 

The moſt of them like blind and lame, 
Have no averfion at the game, | 
But better” twere to take ber hame. 


; heir pot to cook, A 
And teach vie boys to write a theme. * 
| | Aud mind their book, T 
Then may they. fit at home, and pleaſe, = 
Themſelves with gathering in their fees, 
Whit 1 muſt face mine enemies, / 
Or ſho? my dock; P 
There s odds 'rwixt bandling pens with e ſe, 
And a fire-lock, 1 
80 ſhall they never mount the ſtool, 
Whereon the lafſes greet and howl, _ 1 
Tho de ra a tear ſcarce fair or foul, 
£ pg Comes Oer their cheeks, ; 


Their mind's nor there, is ſpinning wool,” 
Or mending breeks. 
"The kirk then pardons no ſuch prots, . 
They muſt tell down good five pund Scots, 
29 85 Ap . een petty- coats, 
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| 5 85 3 65 43 
The leaſt price there i is twenty groats, — | 
TER prigging : ſare. 
1 then the lad does not her wed, , 
Poor Meg, ſome feigned tears maun ſhed, 
Her —_— crooks her mou”, and dad, 5 
1 They fart and fling; 1 
Ov wow that e'er I made my bed! 5 \ 
| Then does ſhe Gage 
Thus for has maiden-head ſhe moans, , 
| Bewailing what is paſt; 
Her pitcher's daſh'd D the N | 
And broken at the laſt. | 
e U. | 
ALL maids therefore I do bemoan, . 
Betwixt the rivers Dee and Don, 
If once they get a lick of you... 
Tho! by the laird, 
The toy mutch maun then gae on, 
Nae mair bare heals... 
Yet wanton Venus, that ſhe bitch, 
Does all our ſenſes ſo bewitch, | 
And fires our blood with ſuch an itch, 
That often times · 
There i is no help but to commit, | 
Some ill far'd erwies 4 
Yet [RA they are ſo very willing, 
5 any time they'll take a ſhillings 
But he that learn'd them firſt the ro | 
Beſs, Me. 2 or 
Be ſure to bim they'll lay an egg; 17 5 Ren, | 
y 1 bis ſome \ N 
Ththinking klänge! it is he” creed, Lan tell | 
If ſome ſuch things be dong with ſpeed, 
They re lafe, * 'tis 28 in time of need, GN: 


ae Afler cl 
Tho' nine months oft -drings quiek or 3 


Into thei 
| Experience thus makes me ſpeak, r Japs 
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'* © I once was hooked with the cleek,. 
I almoſt had b:thit my breek, +5 

When Maggy told, 
That by her faul that not a werk, 

in Young Jack wou'd hold, 
She was ſo ſtiff ſhe couid not lout, 

Jour parts avs ſhe, ten w found out, 
The Kirk and you maun hae a but, 

. | Il mate you f re, 


by No man nor you, 
Should ever couch my Ge a place, 
1 r kiſs'd my mou”. 
33 Roe you re diſpoſſeſt, 
You have beſbit your holy neſt, 
The warld ſee you have tranſgreſt, 
a | l'm at my time, 
; von date no more now do your belt, 
. Let go the rhyme, 
Oh hon ! how well 7 | bave kent, 
WM ben firſt to you | gave conſent 
. Wit me to make your merriment, 
= Hao could I be; 
8 Alas n that ever my loom Henk 
= «++ Dbet day to thee. 
| 4.3 Woe to the night I firſt began, 
To mix my moggans with the man, 
| Li lle now to > curſe or ban, 


| You pay and fit, or 1 m 18 ? 
13 Ard that you'll ſee. 
I heard her as 1 heard her not, 
1 Bar time and place bad quite forgot, 
. Ie 2 . was in the pot, 
N . Hor 1 could tel, 


— 


1 Tis 2 your ain, you need not doi bt, 
EE 1 & | ka hilt and h. in | 
* Alas l that ever If w your face, | 
"2 Jean na longer hide the cafe; 1. - 
. 1 forſeen thiz fad diſgrace, 


N But de'il hae me. | 


ld, 


Id. 


re, 


ir, 


er kilting * her \petricoats 7 
Aleve her Hoſe: 3 8 


4 5 


It. was too ſhort her petricoats . * ui 


| By helf an el. 
With blubber'd cheeks, 40 watery noie, 
er weary. ſtory the did cloſe; 


I laude beſt and off eee, 1 


Jjuſt like 2 thief, 
And rok a glaſs to imrerpoſe, | | 
dirt mirth os = 


Yet would 1 gi'en my ha'f years fee, 
Had Maęgy then been jetting me; 


Had ta tan purty, meal and b ee, 


Or buttery wor, 


But time that tries ſuch proticks paſt, 


| Brought me dat o er the coals ſu' faſt. 


Poor Maggy took a ſudden blaſt, __ 
Andover did cumble, 


| And ſomething in her wame at laſt, 
Began to rumble. | 


Some fouks call'd i it the windy-gravel, 


That grips the guts beneath the navel, 


f 


But loath was ſhe for to gnravel 
fob Their groſs miſtake, 


| Well ken'd he, ſhe was in travel,” 


With little Jack. 
Ws to put matters out of doubt, 
Young Jock within would fain'be out, 
And butt and ben made fic a r ut, 
Nd With hands and bet 
That ſhe began twafauld about, | 
l he houſe to reep 
Then the dool and ſorrow interveen'd, 
For Jock no longer could be ſc: eexn'd, > 
My taſs upon ber breaſt ſhe lean'd, 


W Ard fo did ſkirl, _ 
The cans wives came therg conveen'd, 3 
— | All ina which” 


They wrought together in a croud, 
By this time k was. under cloud, 
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10 
| Yet by and by I underſtood, | 
5 & hey made one more, 
For Jock he tun'd his pipes full loud, 
I With cries did roar. 
Wi that they blam'd the ſeſſion clerk, 
Where is the lown hid in the dax? 
For he's the father of this wark, 
Swears to his * 
He's jult as like him as ae ary 
Is like anither: 
About me then there was a din, \ 
They ſought me out thro' thick and thin, 
wr de' il hae her and de'il hae „ HISIVEE 
He's ofer the dyke; 
Our Domonic has now dung in 
His arſe a pike, 
You may all judge I was right ſweer, 
This uncouth meeting to draw near, 
Yet foro d I was for to appear, 4nd 
Some-what perpler- d, 
| But liſten how, and you ſhall hear, 


— 


The hag's me vex'd. | 


| The i e Maggy bad ſa clooked, 
Before young Jack was rightly hooked, 
They made her twice as little bouked, 
po But to go on, 
| O then, how like a fool I looked, 
| When 1 ſaw John. 
The cummer then: came to me bent, 
And gravely did my ſon preſent, | 
| She bade 100 kiſs him, and be content, 


Then wiſh'd'me joy ; 


; And old, it was what luck had ſent, 


A wally boy. . 


In ilka member, lith and links 
7 Tos month, its noſe, its cheek, its chin, 
Tis a' like dady, juſt like him, 
ie very ſelf 3 
Tho' it look'd canker'd, four and grim, 


- As ony elf. 


r. 


- 


. Huſh, mony ane has touch'd the pleugh, 


411 
ten Ghifperine low, to me ſhe hark'd, 
Indeed your hips they thould be yark'd * 
No more Mels Jana, nor dar you clerk it 
Faith you hae cad. 
Your hogs u unto a bonny market, 
| Indeed, my lad. 


But tell me man, 1 ſhould ſay maſt: 173 
What muckle de il in your way caſt her? 
Lowns baith, but I think I hae p ac d her 

N won her fade, 


Ky coming here has not diſgrac'd her. 


At the Tule-tide. 
And for vourfetf, you dare not look, : 
a ber ever on a book, 
Your mou' about the pſalms to Wok; | 
You've play'd the fool 5 
Anciher now your poſt maun brook, 
And you the ſtool. 
She ban'd her faul, and then ſhe 'bleſt it, 


: In the kirk book it aud be lifted, 
And thus the weary wife in ſiſted, 


Our Letter- gae, 


Will Gt whete ke will not be pif-'d at, 


By dogs ſome 365 
She wrang her hands until they cracked, 


And ſadly me ſhe'tham'd and lacked, 


Ah! many the p. ieſt huw will he take it? 
When he hats tell, 

How Maggy 5 mittens ye hae glacked, 
Le ken yourſel,” 


The ſeſſion clerk to play ſuch prankies, 


You'll ſtand I fear upon your ſhankies, 
And may bea flaver i in the brankies, 


It could not miſs, - 
But lifting Maggy's ; killimankies 


| Would come to this, 
A toothleſs houdy, auld and teugh, 
Says, cummer, huſht we h-ve enough, 
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1 As good as de, 
_ -- AN; And bert s baue B o'er the heugh, 
1 ' Hae let uim gas. 
8 "He's notabe firſt, tho? he's book: learn'd, 

1 hat you ken what they have creep d near't, 
-_ Fer you and I have ſometimes heard 
1 8 E Ob nine or ten, 

be N . Who chus the clergy have befmear'd, 

With their own pen. 
. The auld mou'd. wives this did me taunt, 

Tho' a' was true, | muſt needs grant, 

But ae thing moſtly made me faint, 

. ie Door Meg lay ſlill, 
Þ And looked looſome as a ſaint, 

* _ That knew nae ill. 
Then a he: gigglets young and gaudy, 5 
Sware by their ſauls I, might be wady, 45 
Por. getsing fic A loſty cans 
God ſave the cheel, 
di 0¹ ! chought I, the ſhool and ſpady - , ..- 
1 2 Would fit him well. 
Thus every wife her verdict had, : 
Bout Maggy's being brought to bed, 

I thought my kils but little Laid,” 
| Or had to ay, 
Do teap che fruit of ſic a ade 

. : On good Yule day. 
3 What uy in 2 —— is ſweet, 
Turns. bitter in the wame; 

I grumbled fair to get ths geet, 

Ar ſic a merry time. 7 ix 4 

So Domonies when ye incline, PL 
AF For not to proecrate your kind, 

Set an old hag paſt forty- nine; 
: TTL Then for A ſpaces 
* rie maidenheads before the wind, a 
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| No» Maggy $ dend in a en? 
A council held, coneemns the low n, 8 
| The cuſhle muſhle thus went round, 
Our bonny clerk, 
He'll get the dud and facken gown, 
| | That ugly fark, 
Vs Conſider Sire now this his ctime, 
Tis not like hers, or yours, or mine, 
He's juſt next thing to a divine 
; And vow *tis odd, 
Sic men ſhould a' their fenſes tine, 
And fear of God. 
»Tis Arne what makes kirk fouk fo fupid, 
To mint or meddle with the fucuit, 
Or yet to preach in ſic a pulpit, 
Far better ſor them to hunt the tuchit, 


Or teach their ſehools. 


They buht about from houſe to houle, 
Juſt as a tay'or hunts a loufe, ,:_ 
Still girding at the barley juice, 
. And oft gets drunk, 
They plump into ſome open fluice,  - 


Where all i is rank: . 


A plague po the oit of malt, 
That dreary drink is a' their falt, 
In made out on" ta to halt, 
| The text folk, 
Which bids caſt out the fareleſs ft 


On the dung: hill. | ; 


They are ſo fed, they lye ſo ſaft, 
They are ſo hain'd, they grow ſo daſt, 
This breeds ill e, ye ken fu' aft, 


In the black coat, 8 


Till _ Meſs 12 730 and the prieſt · craft, 


Gaes to the 20 
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Jo add affli tion to the afflicted, 


I told them then ir was but vicked, 


Bat to 9 they were ſo addicted, 
SIBLE chey ſaid therefore, 
The clow about me would be pricked, 
At the kick door. 


ns yer to Kirk nat camſterie i 


| Querh they can aſk no toudy fee. 
ell them in words juſt two or three, 


Chat de'il a plack, 


Fo tarry- bi ceks ſhould ay gae tree, 


And he's the clerk. 
1 chen was dumb, how was I grievd? 


What would I gi en to be reliev'd ? 


They us d me worſe than | had tb ie v'd, 
. Some ſtrain'd their lungs, 
And very loud they me miſchiev'd 
With their ill tongues. 
Had you been es to h-ar and ſee, 
The manner-how they guided me, 
And greater penance who couly-dree? | 
A Letter-gacy 


With ſuch a pack confin'd to be 


On good Yule day. 
ans g Jack with ſkirls he 1 the ſkies, 
I pro y'd that death migh: cloſe. his eyes, 


But did not meet with that ſurprize, 
| Jo my regrete, 
She had nae : belp bat up and cries, 
| Her drink to get. 7 


T his nd: their an the drink was [tales 
And to't they gade wit! tooth and nail, 
And wives whoſe rotien tuſks did fail, 
Wich bread and cheeſe, 


7 bey birled at os butter'd ale, 


\ To give them caſe, 
They call'd upon me then, Dadda, . 


Come, tune your fiddle, play us a 


J1Sg-BOTUPIPE, nas mait / a, 
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cy 
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1160 
WE 2 bonny cock 
T he kirk and you maun pluck a fa“ 5 | 
About young Jock. | 
Play- up, ſo merry as we have been, | 
Or, wat ye what ye got yeſtreen, | i 
Or, laſs will you lend me your loom? 5 9 
Or, ſups o' brandy, i. 
Or, gin the kick wad let's alane, 4c 
Or houghmagandy. 9 
Such tunes as theſe, yea, three or four, i 23233 
They called for, ill be their hour,r ' - 
Play, crics the cummer, with a glowr, 
The wanton towdy, 
5 aid che Domonie ding o er, | 
Juſt heels o'er ra Wh 
Of muſic I had little kill, AED e 
But as I could I play'd fu' ill, 1 
It was my beft to ſho? good will; ; 
Let a my arift, 1 
Was, beſt how I might win the hill, | 
The wives to ſhift. 
The Letter-gac thus play'd the fool, 
And ſhifted the repenting ſtool, | | "39 
To kirk and ſeſſion bids good-day ; * 
When over the bills and far away. Te .18 


The SEQUEL.. 


[Now roving friends, I hone you left, | 
You know I neither ſtole nor reft, 

But when I found myſelf infeft, 

In a young Jack, 
1 did reſolve to change the haft, 
For that miſtakes | 
And eilohe more I had a- new, 
For I had neither horſe not cow, 


My Rock took Wipgs and off it flew, | 
WW ly was gone, 
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| | i | ba be his guide, 
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1 5 e rive ſome better, for to ken, 
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Come want come wealth, 

7 une take A pint in the mean ime, 

77 75 $i | 141, tolden s health. 
555 80 . 2 time, trends: fare ye; 1 | 
. pit con panions true and leel, 
el 1 e Due 

Much mirth Ap ages, 

* mare young Jack's into t e Keel, 
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